LETTERS OF SRI AUROBINDO

Shakespeare's "In cradle of the rude imperious
surge" and many others. But most often highly
coloured poetry attracts too much attention to the
colour and its brilliance so that the thing in itself
is less felt than the magnificence of its dress. All
kinds are legitimate in poetry; poetry can be great
or perfect even if it uses simple or ordinary
expressions, e.g. Dante simply says "In His will is
our peace" and in writing that in Italian produces
one of the greatest lines in all poetic utterance*
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Epic Greatness and Sublimity
I DON'T know how I differentiate between the epic
and the other kinds of poetic power. Victor Hugo
in the 'Legende des Siecles' tries to be epic and
often succeeds, perhaps even on the whole. Marlowe
is sometimes great or sublime, but I would not call
him epic. There is a greatness or sublimity that is
epic, there is another that is not epic, but more of
a romantic type. Shakespeare's line
In cradle of the rude imperious surge
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